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I pique myself, but I cannot help fancying that, such as it is, I have improved it.
Farewell and forgive my silence hitherto. I shall always remember with pleasure your coming to see me in the frost and our pleasant talk together. Did you see in your paper that the Oxford University would make me a Doctor the other day, and how the young men shouted ?
I am, dear Mr Tuckerman,
Ever yours, A. TENNYSON.
To the Rev. G. G. Bradley^-.
FARRINGFORD,
August 2$th, 1855.
DEAR MR BRADLEY,
Many thanks for the Arnold: nobody can deny that he is a poet. "The Merman" was an old favourite of mine, and I like him-as well as ever. " The Scholar Gipsy " is quite new to me, and I have already an affection for him, which I think will increase. There are several others which seem very good, so that altogether I may say that you have conferred a great boon upon me. I have received a Scotch paper, in which it is stated that poor " Maud " is to be slashed all to pieces by that mighty man, that pompholygous, broad-blown Apollodorus, the gifted X. Her best friends do not expect her to survive it!
I am yours very truly,
A. TENNYSON.
1 Dean of Westminster.